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Author's Notes: 

| wrote this one today, obsessively listening to three covers of Led Zeppelin songs-again and again and again 
and... 

Story has competely nothing in common with lyrics of those songs, but | adore them. It was "Tea for one" by 
Joe Bonamassa, "No quarter" by Tool and "Whole lotta love" by Santana € Chris Cornell. Listen to them on YT. 
It's worth it. 


Please, read my story and leave your comment. 


I779, hotel in LA- Tech guy's POV. 
| remember when she appeared at the pool, on the hotel's roof where the party was going with a little orgy. 
Lots of people were strolling around with drinks in their hands and white powder under their noses, scantily 


clad, having a good time. At least a few famous faces. 


Jimmy was there too, sitting with absent look, allowing two girls to caress him, making sure that he had his 


drink and whip handy. They were sitting under umbrellas. Jimmy didn't want to let the sun to burn his pale 
skin 


Robert was sitting in the water, leaning his back to the wall, with arms outstretched on the edge of the pool, 
surrounded by a garland of girls. With somewhat mocking smile he was watching two girls caressing 
themselves mutually. It was not the first such a "show" he was witnessing, so it didn't make too much 
impression on him. He could freely watch them and talk with other participants of the party at same time. At 
least with those more sober ones. Music was very loud, but the whole hotel's roof was reserved for that 


party, so no one had any complains. 


And then she appeared. Petite, dark-haired, heavily tanned, unlike her brother. Her green eyes were bright in 
her tanned face. She was wearing a short skirt and a white top, which contrasted nicely with her skin. 

| remember it very well because | had a crush on her those times, and although | was aware that | would 
never dare to talk with her, | was trying to feast my eyes with her every time, whenever | had the chance. 


She was like a princess, heiress. Untouchable for ordinary mortals. 


She was walking here and there, watching what was going on with a little smirk. She maintained a healthy 
distance to Zeppelin's excesses, though often she didn't conceal annoyance caused by the ubiquitous groupies, 
orbiting around the band and sometimes hindering the daily functioning of the individual members of the team, 
not just musicians. 


She held a tall, frosted glass with some drink in her hand. 


Someone gave the signal for girls to take off the t-shirts, bikini tops, etc . A lot of girls who still remained 
dressed, eagerly joined the work. 


This nailed my eyes to her. | wondered if she dare to do it. You must understand me - | was a young man, | 
was 23 years old, it was a crazy time, dissolute California, sun, alcohol and a girl who | was secretly in love 


with. 


And she calmly finished her drink, or whatever it was in the tall glass - by the way - no one paid attention to 
the fact that she is only IT years old and shouldn't drink alcohol. 
Well, so she finished her drink and took off her white top. Underneath she had nothing. 


My jaw dropped to the ground, when | saw her breasts. She was evenly tanned, there were no bikini marks. Her 
body was firm and the breasts themselves were quite large for a girl her age. A couple of guys who had, like 
me, good view on it, reacted similarly, with gaping mouths and erection 


She set the empty glass on the table and went toward the ladder leading down to the water. 

When she was going down carefully, her short skirt floated for a moment on the water surface before it 
soaked and hid under water. 

Although the water in the pool was heated by the sun, it had to be cooler than the air. Her nipples stuck out 
stiffly before she disappeared beneath the water. 


She swam slowly towards the other end of the pool where, surrounded by girls, Robert was sitting. 

Her head disappeared out of my sight somewhere in the distance of three meters from him. | was almost 
ready to jump into the pool to rescue her, because it seemed to me that no one but me noticed that she 
didn't popped up, when | noticed her head looming next to Robert's torso. The funny thing was that he didn't 
notice it at first. 


There was a lot of movement in the water all the time, people were jumping to and out of it, screaming, 
someone turned on the bubbles, one of the girls had just detached her mouth from Robert's, and right then 


Patti slowly emerged from the water, just like a mermaid. It was amazing, as if directed. 


Her head appeared out of nowhere, and her mouth had found his mouth easily. 'm more than sure that he 
had no idea who was kissing him. He simply didn't have a chance to look at her. Girls sitting on his both sides 
looked at her jealously, but didn’t interfere. They must have known him a little already and knew that he treats 
with the utmost contempt those, who are fighting for him or other members of the band. 


Robert instinctively hugged her and surrended to her insistent kisses. He seemed to like them, because he 
apparently began to kiss her back. His hands were dipped into the water and | already knew what's going to be 
next. | didn't want to look at it, but | couldn't break away my eyes from them. And not just me. 


Plant grabbed her by the hair and threw her head back, kissing her neck and collarbone. When he let them go, 
Patti immediately lowered her head, hiding face in his hair. Meanwhile, he put one of his hand on her breast, 
manipulating the other one under the water. A moment later a cry tear away from her throat and she clung 


tightly to him. 
There were a few shouts of encouragement from the people watching them. 


Even Jimmy began to look in their direction. After a moment he frowned and put sunglasses on. Sun was 
blinding. | started to sense troubles, because | knew for sure who she was, and Jimmy just started to get 


suspicious. 


One of the girls sitting next to them stroked Patti's back and concentrated on Robert's ear lobe. Not 
indifferent to her caresses, he didn't let Patti go from his embrace. And she, | saw it clearly, she told him 
something directly to the other ear and looked at him, straight in the eyes. 


Just then, l'm sure, he realized what he was doing. And basically - with whom. 


Patti kissed him again. Robert didn't return the kiss. He sat there, surrounded by all these girls, dumbfounded, 
with eyes wide open. And she, freed from his arms, began to go out of the pool, slowly climbing the steps. 
She completely didn't care about the nakedness of her breasts, or that wet mini skirt stuck to her thighs. 


It became obvious for me and for a group of people around, that there wasn't a single piece of lingerie on her. 


Jimmy probably didn't manage to see what Robert was doing in the pool so freely withhis, Jimmy's younger 
sister. 
It's possible that someone turned his attention to some other things. 


Robert gestured for waiter and after a while he drank in one gulp a large portion of the whiskey. Apparently, 
he had to calm down 


Frankly, | must admit that my sympathy for him lowered it's temperature for a few degrees for some time. 
| was damn jealous of that girl who | loved, and who was apparently so close with him. Later this feeling 
disappeared, because Robert had always been ok to us, tech guys, always courteous, not showing celebrity 
humours. And | finally realized that | would have no chance with Patti. 

And as time has shown, they were destined one for the other. 


*9:30 PM, hotel room* 


- Why did you do that? - Robert was standing, leaning his arm against the wall and looking at her with 
questioning look. - Why you're sending Jimmy round the bend? 


- He was so occupied with his slave girls that He didn't pay any attention. And | missed you very much 

- | missed you too, baby, but if really everyone had to see you naked? 

- | wasn't naked. | had a skirt on. Besides, | just saw how much you missed me. Rather not in solitude. 

- You call this miserable piece of cloth a skirt? Yes, | did miss you, and didn't ask for that company you saw - 
he started coming at her with a mocking smile. He reached out arms to embrace her waist. She nimbly avoided 


him. 


- And you were busy with chasing those girls off when | dipped in the pool ..? - she was teasing him, 
removing her top at the same time. 


Robert inhaled deeply into the lungs, seeing once again that day her tempting breasts. He felt an urgent need 
to touch them. In his mind he reproaching himself. He knew that he shouldn't even look at her this way, not 


mention to tremble with excitement, waiting to feel under the fingers her delicate, youthful skin. 

However, once he tasted those wonders, he couldn't forget them. His mind was tormented by the age 
difference between them - l4 years, that's a lot, especially while she was only IT. He knew her well enough to 
know that her body was IT years old, but her mind - in many ways- was at least in his age. It was wonderful 
to talk with her, joke with her, or even sit in silence - while reading or watching tv. Yes, she was one of the 
very few people with whom he liked to be silent. 

- Do you realize that by undressing, you oblige me to do something? - he said quietly. 


- | count on this, Robert .. - she said with a hoarse voice. 


He loved that voice. He knew that she could sing very well, though she didn’t do it willingly in his presence. Too 


bad .. And in cases like this, hoarseness even added her charm. 
- Come closer to me - he demanded. She smiled at him broadly and shook her head. 
- First you must undress. 


He didn't argue with her. He knew, he could feel how much he influenced on her. 
He was proud of his body, but not in a narcissistic way, and was glad that he could use it to give her pleasure. 
And he was successful in doing this, he had no doubt. 


Robert often recalled the view of her body, quivering with delight in his embrace, the touch of her delicate 
fingers on his skin, trustfulness with which she was giving him herself, the sensitivity of her caresses, which 
she was giving him in return. 

He knew that he was her first lover, and even if he didn't plan it in any way, he was proud of it like hell. 


He loved to watch as she was learning, opening, as she became more self-confident and taking the initiative. 


Robert stood in front of her completely naked. She took off the rest of her clothes too. He could see their 


reflection in the mirror of quite large hotel dressing table. 


The contrast between their bodies was huge. Both were tanned, he was golden, she was tanned to darker 
colour, a caramel. 

Clear, light mark of her bikini panties make him to smile. But the rest .. Her smooth, almost hairless body 
versus his hairy torso, abdomen, lower abdomen, forearms and legs, his thick bones and her thin ones. His 
masculine jaw with a clearly visible groove in the chin, wide eyebrows and her delicate, oval face with thin dark 


eyebrows. His bright blue eyes - her green, rather dark, if sunshine was not peeking to them. 


All of her curves, gentle curves of the body, inviting him to embrace it and start more detailed examination of 


these miracles. That's what he did. 


She surprised him in the pool. He didn't know that she arrived. He didn't even know that she planned to fly to 
LA. 

When she appeared out of the blue, from under the water, he frightened a bit. Especially since her mouth just 
sucked hard to his mouth. He didn't know that it was her, but he thought that there was something familiar in 
that person. When he kissed her neck and collarbone, he was basically sure. She had that thickening of the left 
clavicle bone - a mark after the accident on Rhodes with him and his family, when she was injured - she had 


some bones broken and cracked. 
Although he knew, and he could clearly see Jimmy siting under sunshade, he couldn't resist to slip into her. 
As soon as he realized that under her skirt there is only a naked body, he responded immediately. Erection, 


which he experienced was almost painful. She wrapped her thighs around his hips and quietly allowed him to 
push his dick inside. She moaned when he filled her completely. It always has been like that. 


He cupped one of her firm breasts and helped her with strength of his arm's muscles to ride him for a while. 
In the water there was such confusion that probably no one paid much attention. It looked like the water was 


boiling, someone turned on the massage mode in that part of the pool where they were sitting. 

It took him only a moment to come. He felt like a young kid. 

She leaned into his ear and whispered how wonderful she feels, and that she wants him more and more and 
she'll be waiting for him in her hotel room in the evening. And that the girl next to him, who's now caressing 
his other ear with tongue, is stroking her back with one hand, but fingers of her other hand just slipped into 
the place from he had just slipped out. And it also is giving her great pleasure, so she would like to try it "on 
land". Could he arrange it somehow..? 

She kissed him on the lips one last time, and slowly walked out of the pool .. 

*10:05 PM* 

A knock at the door. 

- | have a gift for you - said Robert and opened the door. 


A girl from the pool stood in the doorway. She glanced at completely naked, attractive couple with glittering 
looks. They invited her inside. She thought to herself it would be a very interesting evening. 


